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and concluding stanzas; hence the middle of a
poem was often first produced. It was, I think,
in summer, 17 84? when in the interval of harder
labour, he and I were weeding in the garden,,
(kail-yard) that he repeated to me the principal
part of this epistle. I believe the first idea of
Robert's becoming an author was started on this
occasion* I was much pleased with the epistle,
and said to him I was of opinion it would bear
being printed, and that it would be well re-
ceived by people of taste; that I thought it at
least equal, if not superior, to many of Allan
Ramsay's epistles, and that the merit of these,
and much other Scotch poetry, seemed to consist
principally in the knack of the expression, but
here, there was a strain of interesting sentiment,
and the Scotticism of the language scarcely seem-
ed affected, but appeared to be the natural lan-
guage of the poet; that, besides, there was cer-
tainly some novelty in a poet pointing out the
consolations that were in store for him when he
should go a-begging. Robert seemed very well
pleased with my criticism, and we talked of
sending it to some magazine, but as this plan
afforded no opportunity of knowing how it would
take9 the idea was dropped.

It was, I think, in the winter following, as we
were going together with carts for coal to the
family fire, (and I could yet point out the par-

ticular